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ADVERTISEMENT. 
HE following POEM {found in the Cabinet of 
a Perſon of Diſtin#ion lately deceaſed) is ſup- 
poſed to be written by the celebrated Dean of St. Patrick's, 
and addreſſed to Mr. Pors. Certainly it bears a ſtrong 
Reſemblance of his Poetical Manner of Writing, both 
in the Severity of the Satire, and Ironick Turn of Wit. 
In his excellent Eſay, or Sermon, on ' the Teſtimony 
of Conſcience, he hath drawn a Picture fmilar to that 
in the Poem : In one Part of that Sermon he obſerves, 
« No Man of Honour, as that Word is uſually under- 
« flood, did ever pretend that bis Honour obliged him 
« to be chaſte or temperate, to pay his Creditors, to be 
C uſeful to his Cl, ountry, or to do any Good to Mankind ; 
« 0 endeavour to be wiſe, or learned; to regard his 
& Ford, his Promiſe, or his Oath : Or, if be hath 
« any of theſe Virtues, they were never learnt in the 
« Catechiſm of Honour, which containerh Two Precepts, 
« the punctual Payment of Debts contrafted at Play, 
and the right underſtanding the ſeveral Degrees of 

A 2 an 
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bf ADVERTISEMENT. 


« an Aﬀront in order to revenge it by the Death 4 an 
* Adverſaty. 


The Dear often > MS! 5 great Severity even Per- 


| ſonages of the higheft Rank, as may be” proved by the. 
"following Lines, in his Poem vn Bir 0557 Death. | 


Should Vice expect to "eape Rebuke | 
Becauſe its Owner is a Duke? 5 
His F riendſhips, ill to Fe ew confin'd, 
Were always of the middling, Kind : 
No Fools of Rank, or mongrel Breed, 
Who fain would paſs | for Lords indeed ; 
Where Titles give no Right or Power, 
And Peerage is a wither'd Flower: 
bo He would have deem d it a Diſgrace 5 
If ſuch a Wretch had known his Face : 
He never thought an Honour done him 
Becauſe a Peer was proud to own him; : 
| Would rather ſlip aſide, and chuſe 
Io talk with Wits in dirty Shoes, | 
And ſcorn the Fools with Stars and Garters, 


So often ſeen careſſing CHARTRES,n=— 


Mankind 


ADVERFISEMENT. ii 


Mankind are ſtill in the Dark, from what immediate 
Cauſe Dean Swirr took ſuch a Pique to Sir Ronexr 
WaLroLE and his Adminiſtration, though he was always 
well received by. that Great Stateſman,---nay, often, 
with peculiar, Marks of C jvility and Efteem : Perhaps 
it might be owing to his former Connections with the Lords 
Oxror and BOLIN BRE RE. Prom private Piques, and 
repeated Diſappointments, in King WILLIAu's Reign, he 
early, in that of Queen ANNE, joined the Tories. They 
flattered and careſſed him, as a proper Tool to ſupport 
Meaſures, the Drift of which, all his Sagacity and 
Genius could not penetrate. He was indeed employed, 
but not truſted But it muſh, it ſhould be remembered, 
to his Honour, he was a Dupe to his Virtue and Love 
of Patriotiſm. Yet, what is more ſingular, he never 
was, or would be, undeceived when the Eyes of the whole 
Wation were opened; or he would not have left ſo ſtrong 
a Proof of his blinded Zeal and Credulity behind him, 
as that partial, unjuſt, and abſurd Pamphlet on the 
Peace of Utrecht, and which his judicious, well-meaning 
Friend, Mr. Pork, more than 0 once ho ired him to deſtroy, 
| _— 


iv ADVERTISEMENT: 


becauſe it antes i the Sine qua non of all 77 ritings, 

Truth, 
| | Swirr, though a whinfical Whig, we find, not 011 
[| wrote in Defence of a Jacobite Adminiſtration, but + 
1 cajoled by its Leaders, and with (them eat the bitte; 
| | Bread of Diſappointment, and arank off the full Cup of 


IVational Diſgrace. Hence may we date the M. ſantßroß 
which appeared ever after both in his Writings and Con- 
ver ſation. But his outrageous Manner of treating Sir 
Rozzzxr Warrols can never be defended from any Ties 
of Gratitude or Friendſhip to the oppoſite Party, ſince 
| the unchriftian Severity, with which he often ſpeaks of 
| that Great and truly benevolent Man, tarniſbes, but 
never brightens, his uncommon Talents. But the Male- 
volence of Party-Spirit and Oppoſition but too frequently 
deftroy every Trace of Decency and Humanity in the 
beſt of Writers. 
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The Sourneſs and C "MER cantracted by repeated 


Diſappointments are viſible in ſeveral Parts of this 
Poem; particularly, his Reſentment at the Loſs of a 


Biſhoprick, and the rich Deanery of Derry, by the Inter- 
Poſition 


ADVERTISEMENT. * 
portion of the Archbiſhops Sapp * Kine, | appears in 
theſe Lines : 


Theſe, wealthy Biſhopricks \deſerve 
As they from Virtue, never fret yo 5 
Patterns of Frey Ae. 


J could foint ae ts were. 10 alam} eue Gs 
Paſſages that allude to other Incidents in his Life's. Bur 
let it ſuffice, that the Editor is forry he cannot fill up 
the Chaſms in the Poem : WW, bether any thing material 
was omitted, can never now be known: Many of the - 
Dean's Writings are full of Aſteriſms, where the Con- 
nection is not apparently broken. Perhaps it was his 
Whim, to make the World e curious * 
Nothing. 


There is an Anachroniſm in theſ Lines, : 

A laſting Peace we may obtain, 

By humbling haughty France and Spain, 
---fince the War with France was not proclaimed till 
Tyres Tears after this Poem was written: But this may 


** as a Proof of the Dean's Foreſight of Political 
2 Events, 


vi ADVERTISEMENT T. 


Events. The Firſt. Line in the Second Canto is a cor- q 
reberating Proof of the Authenticity of this Poem, as I 
his laſt Will, or Aae, bears Dates I 740. þ | 
The Editor 105 the une of 5; Criticks, Zo o excuſe 
the Errors they may take notice of in the Poem ; though, 
in fact, he is only anfwerable to the Memory of the Dean 
for publiſhing a Work with any, ſuppoſed to be his. The 
Publick' may be aſſured, after this honeft Confeſſion, that 
210 J. nterpolations, or Emendations whatever, have been 
made to the Poem, which Death, as before _ 
accidentall, 9 threw into his Hands, 
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MODERN HONOUR. 


Addreſſed to A. Pp, Eſq; 1740. kx 


CANTO 1. 


ECAUSE I hate to fawn and flatter, 
I'm faid, my Betters to beſpatter. 

I, unpolitely, from my Youth 

Was taught (I bluſh !) to ſpeak the Truth; 

Which makes me freely cenſure P---s, 

Who would rejoice to crop my Ears ; 


B 


When, inter nos, T'm not to blame 


To laugh at Folly, Vice, and Shame. 


B „ 


a 
— 
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To write, and keep a ſerious Face; 


\ # 1 

ö 11 
Lenne 
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I rather ſhould be deem dd Friend, 
Who would the worſt of Morals mend. 
You try d, dear P*%*, but all i in vain; 


11 


140] ABYOrtt ity 
For Poets ever meet Diſdain. 1 


We therefore both miſ{-ſpend our Ti ume, 

To ſearch for F ops, and ſcratch: for Rhyme. 
But Knaves are angry at my Flights, 
Whom I've defended, and their Rights. 

In this Dilemma, hard's the Caſe 


But ſtill, from Kindneſs for their Cauſe, 
[I'll give their Merit duc R 


Honour all Day aflails our Ears, 
From Shoe-blacks up to gracious Peers : : 
Was old DxMocRIT us on Earth, 

It well might exerciſe his Mirth. 


Honour in Action lives no more, 
But ſembles now a Common Whore, 


Wm ˙ He x 


20 


25 
Who 


i» 1 2 
| Who was at firſt moſt kindly us d. 
And ſhamefully at laſt abus d— 76 | 
Well, this premis'd by way of Proem, 
We'll now turn over to the Poem. 5 r 1 


K carries in his Bill for Fiſh, 
A daily and expenſive Diſh : 
He bribes the Porter ; (all is nice) 
Out pops Lord Treatwell in a trice,, 
And thus: What---K**! you re dunning ſtill? 35 
« My Steward will diſcharge your Bill: 
« A little out of Caſh at preſent---- 
<« For Fiſhing, now the Weather's pleaſant 
« A Fortnight hence my Steward Paul 
be Will pay the Money, if you call: | e 40 
« You may ſincerely, honeſt Friend, 
« Upon my Honour now depend,” 


<« Here, will your Lordſhip pleaſe to view, 

Said Kr, « Three Hundred Pounds are ws 

Bd pn: (For 
28 Filhmonger, 


* 
9 


« A Trifle io yo Lordſhip's Way: 
« "The Times are hard 


[ 4 ] 


40 For Lobſters, Salmon, Smelts; and n 


« And Turbots, Soals) or thereabouts ; 3 


y þ 4 @ * 


and Few can pays! "we 
« *Tis Four long Years, and ſomething pq; 
c Since firſt your Servants went on e : 

« Without your Favour, 1 muſt break; 

« Heav'n knows how” ſoon, — perhaps! next Week. 
« My Lord! conſider but my Charge; 3 


« My Rent, my Family, is large. 


* 


A 


I've call'd To- day at twenty Places, 
And got Denials and wry Faces . ä 
« Be pleas'd, my Lord to caſt an Eye Sr: 
« You'll find, no Article is high. 
This touch'd his Lordſhip's gen'rous Pride; 
In ſeeming Hurry he reply __ 

« Adieu !---on Bills I never look! 

« They're enter d in my Houſhold Book 

« But call, be ſure, as I command, 

« A Fortnight hence l- Tou under tand. 


0 


A 


—— 


Fr 
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bo 


« Un- 


4.1 1 ö 


c Underſtand P to himſelf cry'd Kr, _ 
But wnder/tand v f | pay n f no Rent.” "INE: 

Month after Month, ke dum gin e e 10 - 

But Call next Ii eelrs the conſtant Strain. 

So all Mechanics now are paid. | 

Since Honour oy d for Coin in Trade. 70 


4 


41 78 8 


At Play, OY it will not paß 

But's ſpurn'd like Woop's or W**p*.z's Braſs. 
Down with your Money or Bank-Note, 

Or Honour won't preſerve your Throat. 

That TEN-Pouxp AcT's a curſed Evil; 75 
I fairly wiſh it at the Devil ! | | 
When I Ten Thouſand Pounds have won, 

A Fig for F ools who are undone | 

Pity, Compaſſion, are a Jeſt; 

They never move a Gamefſter's Breaſt, 80 
Which only i is to Int'reſt prone, 


But dead to Virtue, as a Stone. 
115 | HEIRS RTE How - 


(6 ] 


How vain are Sciences and Arts, 
Or Learning, Wit, and brighteſt Parts [ 
Phuloſophers are down-right F ools, 


Unread in Hovrz's inſtructive Rules, 
Which can alone accompliſh P==s 


And Knaves without, and Knaves with Ears 


Pc 


7 £ 


But let me here devote a Lay | 
To one who never loſt a Day, 
A flecting Hour, or Moment's Space, 
From Hazard, Brag, or dear Red- Ace. 
Alas ! could H*m*x revive 
The kindeſt Creature once alive, 
| She'd tell you, though ſurpriz d by Death, 


She play'd her Game till ſlipp'd her Breath. 


The Ladies were in fad Confuſion 
At Death's impertinent Intruſion; 


Such Screaking, Scamp ring, Sniv ling, Sighing, 


You'd think the Party all were dying ! 


2 


95 


5 
But 


Tr 

But gambling L*** can tell, 
She like a Heroine bravely. fell, 
Tth' Hurly-burly, 4-propes, ; F 

With Looks of deep- affected Woe, = 
He ſlily took her Di mond Locket, A e e 
Nay, flipp'd her Purſe into his Pocket,.— 
No doubt,---as Reliques of his Friend, 
Who'd made a godly, pious End. 
But---in his Mouth his Honour lies: 
Beware his Hands, and watch his Eyes! 3 


WT; 


My Lady's ſplenetick all Day, 


Becauſe her Honour's pawn d at Play; ob 
Yet, when my Lord re-fills her Purſe, 
It only makes her worſe and worſe : 

Her Trinkets are unpaid for ftill ; 115 


A Lady claims a So reign Will: 
dhe flies to Cards to vanquiſh Grief; 
For they're a cordial, kind Relief: 
When 


[8 
When Huſbands, or n Len Dogs die, 1 
Or vapouriſh they know not why, 120 
Cards Conyerſation much tefinep!! | 
And are, for 3 M 


— II Ht III ul 


T he Cards are 8 the Party met; 
Mark how delighted are the Set by le. 


Till Fortune frowns, no Friends ſo kind; 125 


Here's Concord, and true Peace of Mind: 


But, in the Sequel, oft' they ſcold, 

Like Creatures of inferior Mold, 

And taunt, and flout, and bounce, and flare, F 

Hint Names, or ſo but never ſwear. 130 
Now, lo! Ill luck attends each Deal, 

What Qualms this Dame begins to feel! 

Her Money all thrown off at Play, 


She pawns her Honour,---then away 


Sneaks home with empty Purſe, and Grief, | * 135 
And ſcolds her Servants for Relief: 


E991 
No Reſt all Night; next Day, behold | 
The Mercer's come, ry Lady's told: 
« Fly, Tattle / fly, and ſay Tm dreſſing; 
« But, if the Creature's very preſſing, HRS. 
« Diſpatch him quick, you know my Way, 
« My Honour ſtill muſt paſs for Pay. 
« This Wretch, ye Gods! and twenty more, 
« Are always rapping at my Door: | 
Would theſe eternal Duns but ceaſe, 46 
I might, perhaps, enjoy ſome Peace : 
For them I cannot ſleep,---heigh-ho!--- 
« They are the wort of Plagues below.” 


- 


A 


» 


Cc 


- 


L 
* 


c 


Tattle returns; and, all Things right, 
My Lady thus laments laſt N ight: 150 
« My Honour's ſtak d---what ſhall I do 
« -Give me ſome Drops I wiſh I knew.” 

“ Theſe Jewels, Madam, Tattle ſaid, 
« You ſeldom wear : As they lie dead, 
* 4 Sup- 


| My Lady's Woman, 


% 


gi 10 ] 
4: 1 I pawn them with a Jew, 
Till your Pin-Money will be due * | 

Her haughty Dame'in haſte reply 5 
“No; run to B**'s, in CBeapſide / 
On them Five Hundred he muſt lend, 
“ Tuſt for a Month, t oblige : a Fri end: os 160 
cc But no Enquiries muſt be made, * 

« O Or ſhall be, alas! betray d, 

As Lady Pilfer was you know, 
| « With Di'mond Box, ſome Time ago. 1 
Il « Beſides, the Ring gay Flavia ſtole 105 16 
| « Will wake Suſpicion in his Soul. 


cc 


155 


In ſhort, the Times are quite precarious, 
« And Thefts ſo artful, and fo various, 

« That pawning Gems will dang rous be 77 
For even thoſe of high Degree ; 3 170 

[ | « Which would be hard on beſt of Wives, 

[| « Who only for Card- Money ſtrives, 

= « When ſurly Huſbands Gaming curſe, 

| = _« Regardleſs of an empty Purſe. 


© Before 


E 1 
Before I'd lay Aſſemblies down, 
I'd be in Debt to Half th e Town, . "We 
Or be oblig'd o ve, in France, 


+ SIP OAT} 


Sooner than quit the Joys: of n 


5 


* 


& 


A 


„ 


* 


C 


s Wir F 
Tattle replies Y ſhe does not care 


1915493 & 


Now to be ſeen in this Affair; 
She might to JV, eugare next be . 
And left, at Leiſure to repent: 


„Madam, ſhould you the Truth deny, 


« Suſpicious Theft on me would lie, 
« Or 8 candalum M, agnarum hence 
« Be deem'd by Juries my Offence,” 
(In order to augment. her F ee, 


Tartls but ſeign d to diſagree.) "Ig 


« Poh * cries hes Dame, ce PII ſtand between 
« You and all Danger, like a Skreen. 
« My Lord I'll manage, never fear, 
“ Should he obſerve they don't appear: 
8 C 2 


1-78: 


185 


190 


« They're 


They're gone, 1 Il tell Him; eee | | 
Then hum a Song, or take the Pet.” — 


NE j = „Aird £1 ; - 
« You're welcome to yon Damaſk « own ; ; 19 5 


0 VERN einn NIE * TILE 
1 0 Twill keep you warm while we re To n Town : 7 


} * 12 
And alſo take this Pet en! ain; 55 1 
11 10 Is 351 bt) 


An Engliſh Chintz I aro — — : | 
5 « Go, fave my Honour, Tartle, fly) 


0 


A 


a Io ei dto L 
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| « Since---who for Honour would not die? 200 
| e And Lady Dun will foon drop in; 
(Whoever loſes, ſhe muſt win) 

« An odious Mortal ! whom I hate, 


c 


A 


A 


Lay 


Though ſhe and I are vaſtly great: 


But, after all, (I know her Way)” 
« She cheats confoundedly at Play.” 
Down-ſtairs runs Tattle in a Hurry; 


A 


| s 205 


|| | Jewels and Keys ring ding-dong deny! 
| But Women dearly love a Clatter, 


| If they've no Time to ſcold and chatter. Penne 


we " "a "ach 4 5 . 
A 
8 ** 


[ x3.) 
The Female Sex, we muſt allow, 
. Have got a String for, ev IY. Bow 3. Ans 4 
. For, let them game, or ſip, or tray, 


5 
The Graces will maintain their Sway, Ai 9 2" 0515 
Philoſophers have try d in vain, 0 PP” 
Beauty to manacle or chain: | . 0 


The Fair Magician ſoon diſarms A al 5 
Antagoniſts, from blooming Charms, | N 
And leads them captive, like that Boy 


Who for a Strumpet loſt his Troy: 220 

But, when ſhe's riveted her Chain, 

They never Liberty regain : L 

She turns the Sage into a Child, 1 

And makes Sir Gravity: run, wild; 1 * 
Pulls down the Mighty and the Strong, | | | Ls g 2 225 
And vanquiſhes both Old and Voung. Ss 
Not all the Fables writ a ES 
: Can half her wily Tricks unfold ; ” l | 
A Syren in her Voice and Smile ;--= m_ : 
At Heart, I fear, -a Crocodile. 230 
Like 


[14] 

0 Like Clouds, ſhe varies in her Dreis: 

| | Her Thoughts no Mortal can expreſs ; 

| | She's ſour, good-humour' d, kumble, 1 

| | She's pleaſing, ſplenetick, or loud; 

Ul! Juſt as the Devil rules within her, | _ 
i She's all an Angel,---or a Sinner, | 2 919 a 


ADS os 
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Veil ſparkling Eyes and roſy Cheek; 
My Heart for Beauty ne'er. ſhall break. 
8 ffolka vows Im vaſtly rude ; 4 | 8 
But, in Revenge, -I call her Prude : | 240 3 
Yet, after all, I muſt ſubmit J <Q > > : 
For I'm a Fool, and ſhe's a Wit. I 
To gain, is difficult, her. Favour ; . _ - of 
But long to keep't,---a vain Endeavour. 1 
Suffolka rather than adore, = 24 5 1 
|| I'll think ſhe i is—at leaſt— Three- core; 0 
| # And fancy all her Beauty fled, 
| 1 owd Face, and e Head; 


[ 75 J 
And bleſs the Gods, who kept me free | 
From Want of Eyes, or Apathy. | fl Oi 


250 


00 


Of Modern Honour if Poſſeſed, I dt 
Mankind are moſt ſupremely pleſo d; ; 
Fit Company for any Peer, 
Of Gaming-Debts but fairly clear l 
Yet, ſhould a Friend but touch their Toe, 235 
Sure Honour is concern'd, they know, 
To force him out, by Might and Main, 
Leſt he ſhould treſpaſs ſo again. 
Him if by Stratagem they kill, 5 
Vet Honour will acquit chem ſtill. 1 260 
Add, too, the Ladies will admire 3 25 
Their Valour, Gallantry, and Fire, 
And ſooner truſt a well- try'd Blade 
Than a raw Stripling with Cockade. 


The Courtiers' Promiſes, we find, 265 
Larded with Honour, are but Wind: 


I 


[26] 


| They never IE hee to riſe 


By Treachery, Deceit, or Lies; 

Nor with baſe Flattery they cloy, 

Which Faith and F riendſhip both deſtroy; | 
For, lo! the Crown and Publick Good, 

To them, are dearer than their Blood : 

Yet, knock the Penſion off, or Place, 

That quickly alters all the Caſe; 

Then might the K and Realm be d---'q, 


When they re at Court no longer cramm'd. 


The Patriot's Honour we ſurvey, 


The gaudy Pageant of a Day | 


For, give him Pow'r, and Rank beſide, 


He'll match them ſoon with Wealth and Pride. 


But, one of theſe we'll now behold 
Addreſs the Nation for its Gold: 


With Flow'rs of Speech the Bill he opes, 
Perplexing all with dubious Tropes ; | 


270 


275 


280 


[ 17 ] 
Before he's been in Plage a Week: 


1 


ala wal F199) AA ated dw 


4 My Lords and Gentlemen, you þ know, | 


+} 55 7 jt 


« 'The Nation's Debts irumenſely grow : 


DE Ot AN dn 


* is bag | but, you 11 lee, 


6 nat e R Hol ent 


« Tt muſt protect dear Li 


erty | real; ANR 
« And none can grudge to pay their Part, 5 
Now England Glory i is at Heart. 

« All ſelfiſn, narrow Views give over, 
« Or ſoon the French will land at Dover. 
« Add, too, Religion is at ſtake ; | | 295 
For all the Papiſts are awake, 

« To watch each Meaſure we purſue ;--- 

« Upon my Honour, this will do! 

« Thoſe Facobites (a dev liſh Set) 

« Will ſoon be juſtly in a Fret, tn 4 300 
« Bemoan their glorious Prince at Rome, 


« His luckleſs Stars and hapleſs Doom. 
D 1 


[#8] 
%% T 10 noiſy e I deſpiſe, 


AR 


Or private Plots, or publick Lies. 
« Whoever dares t oppoſe this Bill, 
I'll prove, are diſaffected ſtill. 


* Unanimouſly give Conſent, 


A 


« Impending Evils to prevent : 
« A laſting Peace we may obtain 
By humbling haughty France and Spain; 


o 


Lay 


An Union unauſpicious e er 


To Britain and the Northern Sphere.” 


A 


He faid.---The Bil n Delay, 
Paſs d into Law that very Day: 

But all the Arguments he offers 

Are meant to fill the Publick's Coffers ; 
For, ſince he's got in higheſt Station, 
He'll copy Bos, and /erve the MWation. 

Yet Stateſmen's Schemes are often found 
Like Streams conceal'd within the Ground, 


305 


310 


375 


320 
Which 
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Which ſap the Soil, by Stealth, away, 
Till, bubbling up, themſelves betray, | 


 Stateſmen, with artful Knay' ry bleſs . 
Secrete bad Projects in their Breaſt, 
And play the Part of Doctor Huls s, 325 
By feeling of the Nation's Pulſe: 1 
Though it beats regularly true 
To ſelfiſh Schemes they have in View, 
Yet ſtill, Diſcov'ry to prevent, 
They take a wide and large Extent 330 
Of ſpecious Reaſ ning, and debate | 
To ſooth, cajole, and blind the State, 
So Rivers take a greater Sweep 
When flowing amply, full, and deep. 


335 


But baniſh from this changeful Land 


This upſtart, mean, empirick Band, 
Who by Corruption riſe to rule, 
And ev'ry Virtue ridicule; 
D 2 Who 


tro] 
Who, without Fortune, Birth, Allies, 
- Seduce Mankind by venal Ties, 


And, grown enormous by their Crimes, 


Lord, uncontroul d, the bleeding Times. 


Corruption ſprings where- e er they glide, 
And Perjury, Deceit, and Pride: 

But, twiſting round the ſacred Head, 
They fell, deſtructive Poiſon ſhed, 

That trickles through the Royal Ear, 
Like Counſel wholſome and fincere. 

So the firſt Serpent maſk'd his Guile 
In ſoothing Flatt'ry and a Smile. 
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The grave Divines, of Honour boaſt, 
Yet many a buxom Beauty toaſt : 


340 


345 


| 350 


355 


Still 


[L211 
Still ſo 1 Sanity and Grace BM A 
Ne' er felt a Call for Human Race. 

All Methods, like St. Paur, they try ATT 
To pleaſe the Great, (4 good Reaſon why a 360 
In order to convert and ſave 8 

The Rake, the Gameſter, and the Knave. 
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365 
„ „ „ „ „ „ # # 
To hold Five Livings in Commendam, 
1 greatly fear, would much offend em: 
Conſolidate but Two or Three, 
To that, indeed, they might agree. 370 


But Simony's a Crime unknown, 

As ev'ry other, to the Gown : 

That takes a Thouſand Pounds a Year,--- 
Only to keep his Conſcience clear ; 


L221 
A Mitre 7his, to feed the Poor, unt 375 
His Heart as open as his Door. 
He beams around a gracious Smile, 
As ſtrutting down the middle Iſle, 
But can't his rev'rend Hands extend, 
Unleſs he meets a wealthy Friend; 380 
For Dignity requires Reſtraint, 
And Freedom unbecomes a Saint. 
To take the Poor from Providence, 
Would give, perhaps, the Good---Offence : 
He therefore judges it much wiſer 385 
To hoard his Stipend, like a Miſer: 0 
No Matter for his worldly Coin, 
He lays up Treaſure more divine, 
And never minds how Jewiſh Tallies 1 
Do riſe and fall in London Alleys. ” 


_ Theſe, wealthy Biſhopricks deſerve, 


As they from Virtue never ſwerve; 1 
| at- 


S — 
Patterns of Piety and Grace, 

Which can exalt a Dunghill Race 
Their lank-lean Looks betray, within 
How mortify d, and clear of Sin: 

T hey duly faſt (and watch and pray) 
Their carnal Appetites away. | 

But Youth's a moſt atrocious Crime, 
And never muſt to Mitres nd 

The trembling Hand let Croſiers bear, 
With all the Fervency of Pray'r ; 
Though Wit or Memory s defac'd, 
Their Heads with Silv'ry Locks are grac'd : 
So Dotards may ſupremely ſhine, | 
Moſt or Right Rev'rendly' Divine. 


The ſmooth-tongu'd Lawyer, in a Cauſe, 


May boaſt of Honour with Applauſe : 
Though on both Sides a Fee he took, 
You know he's honeſt---by his Look. 


1 


395 


400 


405 


410 


He 


Cl 24 ] 
He treats his Clients like r 
Till he hath ſpung d up all their Pelf; 
And then, from Tenderneſs of Heart, 
He bids them peaceably depart, | 
And think no more of Equity, nar 
Till they can raiſe another 1 
Indeed, without, 207: currit' Lex” 4771 


Which muſt the Plaintiff fore perplex : 
It cheats the Lawyers of their Due, 


In Formd Pauperis to ſue ; 


415 


3 420 
Who're Foes profeſs d to Penury, 


To Falſhood and Chicanery. 

They equitably deal the Laws, 

And to the Wealthier give the Cauſe, 

Upon an antient Maxim's Score, 425 
That © who hath much ſhould ſtill have more.” 

In Chancery there's no Delay : 

Suppoſe you file a Bill To-day, 

In Twenty Years, perhaps, you'll know 


How the Decree is like to go. 4.30 


[25] 
Since Mortals in Expectance find 
Conſiſt the Bleſſings of the Mind, 
No Matter if you have the Pleaſure 
For Twenty Years to dream of Treaſure, 
When Coſts and Suit will ſure enrich ye, 43 5 
If better don t Experience teach ye : 
But Lawyers are a uſeful Band, | 
As ever bleſs d a Trading Land! 5 


My Lord Carmine on Death-Bed lies, 
With quiv'ring Lips and Jaundic d Eyes: 440 
The Doctors, upon Honour, cry, 
« The Caſe is new. but he'll not die:“ 
(When, inter nos, they know full well 
Tis Time to ring his Paſſing- Bell. 1 | 
A Conſultation here muſt bee, . 445 
By way of doubling of the Fee: 
The Doctors ſpeedily retire 


To Dining-Room, good Wine, and Fire; 
E | E 


[46] 
On pictures there a Gd paſs, 


But mind no more my Lord in Bed 

Than if he'd been a Twelvemonth dead. 

Forgetting what they met about, 

They riſe to go. the Bottle's out: 

« Hold!” faid the Junior of the Four, 

« hear young * Lavement's at the Door: 

« We muſt a long Preſcription give, 

For Doctors, ev'ry Trade muſt live.” 

1 heir Wigs adjuſted, and their Canes, 

T hey run through all his Achs and Pains ; 

For various Drugs and Slops indite ; 

But now agree, He'll die To- night!“ 

Juſt Thirty Guineas thrown away; 

For he expir'd at Break of Day 
Diplomas give them Power to kill, 

Like Brother W. * p, with Drop and Pill: 


9 8 


Take Snuff, and nod, and ouflrithe hb; 11 


455. 


460 


But 


(97 ] 
But Quacks and Mountebanks, of late, Url 
Have grown moſt inſolently rat, n b wwe 
Since they by Royal Patents ſell I SHOT eee e 
Their Powders, Pills, and Potions fell; 470 
Which will deſtroy poor Greſbam College, e 
80 fam'd for Men of Wit and nn © in t! 


194 iii 44 Y 5H 

Cakes bans Bis nn Gee e 

And ne'er a virtuous Girl trepan, | 
To break her tender Parents Heart 475 


By playing of a Strumpet's Part; 
Nor, in their gay and vagrant Lives, 
Are known, at once to have Two Wives. n 
For Charities, they rap and rend 
Money immenſe ;---to all, a Friend. es 48d 
The * Foundling Hoſpital muſt now 7 
Employ their running Caſh, I trow. 
They were the Cauſe of its F oundation, 
As is ſuppos d by Half the Natian : _— 
E 2 May 
Incorporated 1739, the Year before this Poem was written. 


L 28 7 
May "700 increaſe that pious Place, 
And take in all the Orphan Race, 
Offspring of Virtue, Modeſty, ; | 
The blooming Fruits of Liberty. 
This Seminary muſt, in Time, 
Extirpate ev ry Human Crime, 
Since, from an acc'rate Calculation 
Of wilful Murders in the Nation, 
Not one in twenty honeſt Brats, 


era Cara. 


It much befriends the Nuptial State, 
Which hath declin'd ſo much of late, 
By keeping Dancers, Singers, Play'rs, 
That nobleſt Houſes have no Heirs. 
Add, too, what Numbers it will train 
For Mars's Field, and 1V, eptune's Main. 
Full-peopled Realms can never fink, 
As wiſeſt Politicians think: 
May our's long flouriſh and Gd, 
And Britons like tame Rabbets breed ! 
2 


490 


495 


500 


For, 
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For, if they're poor, diſtreſs d, or r lo 
Their Brats may to the F oundling £0. 


A Fig for France ] a Fig for Spain 1 
« Britannia Rill ſhall n rule the Main!“ 


Soldiers the tea muſt admire; 
What pleaſing Forms in rich Attire ! 
And in their Cauſe they braver fight 


Than Spain's renown'd and valiant Knight. 


In Country they recruit and dance ; 

Then Agents Money muſt advance : 
But they (juſt Souls I) have bleſs'd the Hour 
When Officers firſt got that Power 


Of drawing Sums to raiſe Recruits, 


(Of Engliſh Liberty the Fruits !) 
= ne'er abule it, all confeſs 
From Highgate Hill to Inverneſs. 
They never riot, game, and whore, 


Blaſpheme, and leave unpaid a Score. 
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| Jam IN, ova Progenies. 


| ELL, ſince Tve made my final Will ; 
T / On Honour, I may trifle ſtill. 


1 


A Gameſter ſcruples not to cheat, 
Yet brags of Honour, like the Great : 
When he packs Cards, or loads the Die, 
His Right to Honour ſome deny. 
No Matter, ſince Mankind admit 
A Merit in ſuperior Wit. 
The Juggler's Art in Swiftneſs lies; 
And, if he well deceive our Eyes, 
We're highly pleas' d, and think him then 
The wiſeſt of the Sons of Men: 


10 


[ 32] 


a 4 


Hence ſome ſuppoſe he muſt inherit 
A Demon, or familiar Spirit, 
Like SochATE s, th' Athenian Sage, 
The Wonder of a diſtant Age. 


Gaming's a modiſh Commerce grown, 
Which Great Folks follow much in Town : 
And, as in ev'ry Trade we ſee 
A Specimen of Roguery, 

From India Merchants, on the Change, 
To Pedlars, who the Country range; 
So Artificial Tricks are good, 

That raiſe an honeſt Livelihood. 


Plain-Dealing's quite an | empty Jeſt; | L 


For Riches are the only Teſt _ | 
Of Underſtanding, Virtue, Learning, 


Which in a * Plum are quite diſcerning, ij 


See Miſers courted by ſome Lords, 
For nothing but their Golden Hoards | 


* Plum, A Cant Word for 100,900 l. 


15 


20 


30 
Should 


1 330 


Should Erg pus rob the Publick Sele I IH. irn. T 

＋ hey d ſkreen him with their Pow'r=--Ah Pox 

But Fools and Coxcombs will ſuppoſe 10 

Their gracious Patronage aroſ e 

From Bond with Judgment, or ſuch Triſle, 35 

That Indignation's apt to Rifle, 1 7113 03 nt 1297's 

I can't forget the Sourh-Sea Time, . 

Which I have ſung in Lays ſublime: > BA * 
Thoſe glorious Men, and — bey. DT 

To my poor Lifè's End I a 1913 30) C Cat, 


Deſerving of immortal Metre, ©} 5 
In ſuch as you've embalm'd Gheat * Pirxz. 6 
| 25 92 8 A2 4 1 2 4 


Honour and Merit too we fix 

In full-blown Pow'r with Coach and Six. 

Virtues, perhaps, of higheſt Kind, 45 
You'll ſay, in dirty:Shoeswetfind, © 0 
Who ſcorn a Coach and Liv'ry'd Slaves Yo vai 21A 


When but the Hire of worthlefs:Knaves, © © 15 


d 4 Great Prrzx Warrzx. 


| £2 "1 5 
Jealous, indeed, of all who riſe 350 
They boaſt of Virtue as the _ 
Superior to Sir RozzzrT's String. 
Sure this, ye Gods! is burning wrde, 
From Envy to that graceful Knight. 


Afford could Lords, at any Rate, 35 


Teattend the Council or the State; | n 
Unleſs for their Exchange at W s, 
They could not fave the Nation's: Rights. 
„% * 
ene * | 3 


* 
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At C-—--, the greateſt Poſts, we find, 
Are chiefly of the Sinking Kind: £ | 
No Lord is richer fora-Place, 0 65 
And many a Thouſand worſe---His Grace, 


 _ For 


bd. the 


L 381 


For W 1s Favours never free: 


They ruin ſome, phage all [4 Debt ſe ban 


But, lo! his venal Lift ng e 
G*, E**, H**, Te, . 90 
Alas ! their mortgag d Manors tell, Wat 
Votes how abſurd it is to ſell. 

To quit when enter d in Boz's Ring, 
As Belzebub's, there's no ſuch Thing : 
Like founder'd Jades, plunge « on they muſt, me 7 5 


Swallow his Toads, and mump his Cruſt ; 
Be thankful too he gave them Part, 


Though all allow he hath a Heart: 
But, if I rightly underſtand, | 
His Heart ne'er charm'd them, but his Hand, to Oe 
But Bos will Grievances redreſs, 
And make our Taxes leſs and leſs : 
So ſaving of the Nation's Coffers, 
To fil his own he never offers, 
„„ He 


[ 36 ] 


He keeps, I'm told, a wretched Table; - 8 


Scarce Fourſcore Horſes in his Stable. 
A little Dog-Hole's H and 
Ungilt, unpictur d, mere White Wall Lb! 


* 
5 


"ah Fo ? 
. 


Not there one rotten * Plank you ſee 


| Of dear-bought fine Mahogony "ot B. on T1903 | ; 90 


A Dwelling fit for C IN INN A Tus, 


TIVZE% 
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Ad captandum Auguſt. Senats. 


On Turnips, I am told, he lives 


And Mutton, to his Neighbours gives; l 


14 N23 
- 


A Foe to Luxury and-Riot, 95 


A Bramin in his Houſe and Diet; 3 
The wiſeſt Miniſter, by far, | 
That ever wore St. Grok OE“ $ Star. 7 


ny Wann T 11 
He never once commits a Blunder, es ET TR. 


In ſpight of all Great Aeris « Thunder; 5 94685 


4 — Fo * p * 


Nay, puniſhes whoever obs 


Deteſting low and venal Jobs 
Ne'er Miniſter had Hand ſo clean 
No Land was c'er more bleſs'd; I ween; «0 2 1 


- 3 Never 
* Vide my Poem to Gar. 
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Never was King more nobly ſerv d; 
Never was Favour more deſery d 15 


4 


And well became ſo high a Station: : 

He gabbled French like any Starling ; 3 
Of Lewis juſtly was the Darling ; 3. 
So learned, witty, and well-bred, . 
He wanted nothin 8. a H. cad. © 

But, like his Brother, hating War, hog 
He ſkinn'd a-while the Nation' $ "ol 4 
Thus will Empiricks often dabble 


With the unthinking, fooliſh Rabble zi 


Pretend to cure a cancerous. Sore. 
Until it ſpread the Body oer; 
Or, when it is, perhaps, too late, 
Begin a Limb to amputate. 


But, next, his ſprightly Brother vew,:'® : 
Who firſt of the Convention knew! EIT.» 4 . 
In France he honour d much the Nation, 


120 


|| 441 


The worthy Dutch, our dear Alles, 
Are now unwilling to ariſe. 
Van Butterbox,---Lord | how he chatters, 125 
And Great Sir Bon bedaubs and flatters ! 
But, when B ritannid s at a Pineh, 
The mighty States won't move an Inch. 
Involve us in a bloody W ar, 
They ſteal our Commerce near any far, Fs. 130 
Slily pretending friendly Favour ; 
Yet to undo us they endeavour. 1 
4 Their Gratitude on Record ſtands 


In rich Amboyna's Spicy Lands: 

But, till, what aggravates our Lok, 
Was Dutchmen trampling on the Graſs, 
And ſpitting, roaſting, boiling, baking, 
The Engl, iſb, when that Iſland taking. 
In Cruelty they here, indeed, 
Barbarian Savages exceed. 
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Li. 
Was Hell but pav'd with Gold and Spice, _ 


The Dutch would dive there in a trice : 
But, as no Ties of Honour warm em, 


Self-Int'reſt will at laſt diſarm em. 


The States were form'd for ſhort Duration, 
And, for our Sins, to plague the Nation. 
Her High and Mighty Lords will be 
Dz-Wrrred ſoon, I hope to ſee. 

Since Louis d Ors run current round, 

We know which Way the States are bound, 
And prophecy their future Evil,. 

A King from Paris or the Devil. 

If Holland is by France uridone, 

The Durch to drier Climes may run, 

Or cut their Dykes, and then from Hogs 
Be metamorphos'd into Frogs. 
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As thoſe who have Eftates the BY * 1 


Or how ſhould Stewards fill their! Purſe F ona 2h 


1 49 ] 
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Hin D veg 2659 4 LI 28 
Excuſe ſo . an E Epiſode, "ij ? 
# $d S444 $1.53\J Anne . 
I'll now turn into Honour 8 Road. 55 160 
1 Aer inen 10 211 Ou 28 2900 
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To talk of Fortune or Eflate, 
Believe me, is an Error great. 


1 


Who are fo poor, and deep auge. d. 1 
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Say is a worthy Lord alive We f noe” If 5 
þ IL 0 110 50 223 11 4 T3 3 -1% 

Who hates to ſee his Stewar d ve J 5 . 
Jarl aut iD DB road done 

No, but a Hundred, on reverſe; z Ws 
T 


For Lords of high exalted Mind 13 Ago: ] Daf. 
A Thouſand nobler Pleafares findld 1 70 
Than looking over eee VL yd 2 anno IT 
Or Houſhold-Books,; or Bills. a SA fL 
It would fatigue his. Lordſhip's Spirits 5 
To ſee th Abundance he inherit. le 
He therefore wiſely never knows e e'476 
How much he's worth, or juſtly owes, . 
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But leaves ſuch mean Plebeian Ways, 
To ſpend with Honour all his Days: 
And, if he's pinch'd, or Money's low, 
To Wuirz's Exchange he needs muſt go, 180 
And there purſue the gainful Trade 
Which will ſupport his grand Parade. 
He's quickly dubb'd The knowing Peer : 
His Honour all this while's ſo clear, 
So punctual to his Gaming-Bets, ; 

Tis thought he pays no other Debts : 
For Tradeſmen well may him ſupport 
Who beams true Luſtre on a C*#**#, 
The only Gameſters we deſpiſe 

Are thoſe that can't by Cheating riſe ; 
Like Twenty Worthies, I could name, 
Of equal Honeſty and Fame, 


185 


190 


May long Newmarket flouriſh fair, 
The fineſt School, beyond Compare, 
__ " 0 
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195. 


To train Nobility by Scores, ra 
Their Friends, Dependents, ad their Wee, 1 SA 
In all the Rudiments of Art : | 
Which modiſh Wiſdom can impart "i 
. they may learn to chine indeed, 
j And get by Heart the Feckey's s Creed : 200 


Tis far more uſeful than ſome others, 


| T hough taught them by indulgent Mothers. 
| Here too, inſtructed by a Cheat, 

| | | They Ul ſoon a Gambler's Schemes defeat: . 
| Such Knowledge is of greateſt Uſe, | 

| Which keeps us daily from Abuſe : 

| | Yet none can wickedly ſuppoſe 

i They'll turn their Wiſdam on their Foes; 


Forge Cards, cog. Dice, or Kindred, bite, 
Like B“, ““, G*, and K“. 


Here kindly they a F Warns run, 
And win Ten Thouſand “ ere undone: 
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TT 
Gainers, indeed, at any Rate ; 

They loſe the Bet ;---but, lo! th Eftate | — 

Sniv'ling HeraciiTus would ſmile e 21 5 

To ſee the Wiſdom of this Iſle, 1 | 

Where L“ Is ſupport Magnificence 

At loſing Gameſters' ſole Expence, 

By running Dowagers and Wives, 1 
And aptly calculating Lives: 220 

Exalted Art, and worthy Fame! | OO 

To which I pay a due Acclaim. 

Adieu to Eunuchs, and to Harpers! 

Welcome, ye Gamblers, and ye Sharpers | | 
For well their Reign you may ſupply, 5 225 
Since Dice's ſofter Harmony 'Y 
Can ſooner charm true Britifh Ears 
Than FaRINELLTs ſweeteſt Airs. 

But, to the Honour of this Land, 
Throughout all Ranks, I underſtand, | 230 
Word-Proofs, or Reaſons, are a Jeſt, 


In learn d Debate, or warm Conteſt; 
E 


[44] 
For e'en the Fate of Kings and States, 8 
As well as frivolous Debates, 
By Wagers, All decide: — Behold 
How vague is ev'ry Teſt, but Gold! 
A knock-down Argument, agreed, 
That gives to Truth the nobleſt Meed; 
Can Black or White at Will reverts: 
See here the Bleſſings of a Purſe | 
Gold's a commodious Reaſ ner quite, 
That makes the Wealthy in the Right: 


Though wide from Juſtice they may ſtagger, 


"Tis great to bully, bet, and ſwagger. 
But I digreſs by | far too long: | 

Turn now to Compliment, my Song ! 

Since all our Nobles are. ſo good, 

They never ſtain their antient Blood; 

Sworn Foes to Luxury, and Crimes 

| Which much debauch the preſent Times : 

For Freedom they're prepar d to bleed, 

As valiant quite, as CraRLEs the Swede®. 
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They 
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They too the Hi'rarchy ſupport; - 
At Church as duly as at Court : 
Their Promiſes are ſacred: found; 
No Wonder,---as by Honour bounc. 
No other Privilege they claim, 
But that of Goodneſs, beſt of Fame: 
Thoſe-which their Peerages beſtow 


They ſeldom exerciſe, we know, 


Unleſs t'oblige us with ſome Franks, 
For which they merit grateful Thanks. 


To furniſh out the Comick Stage, 
There never was ſo fine an Ape: 
Could Concrevs wake, and give a Sample, 
He would divert beyond Example : 
Old Rome and Greece we might deſpiſe, 
Who never ſaw ſuch Heroes riſe, 
A Fig for Cxsar, FLaccus, Caro, 


Pil, DeMosTHENEs, and PLaTo, 
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EG] 
And Hundreds more, which I might name, 
Ingrafted in the Tree of Fame i} | 
Theſe Chiefs, Bards, Orators, and Sages, 
To our's deſerve not to J 8 
Who far exceed all common Praiſe, 27 5 
The Fame and Glory of theſe Days [ ls 


Cambridge, avaunt ! (proud Oxford 8 Siſter ) | 
Since I rejoice my Pupil miſs'd her. 
Had he deſcended from a Crown, 
Id breed him in Newmarker Town: 2280 
Inſtructed there, he could not fail 
To merit G**rT's,' or a Jail; 
Which Half the Globe's Great Chiefs have mn | 
From AuMON“'s Gown to BoURyoN' s Son. 


But why | our 1 forget ? 285 
Honour ſubſiſts among that Set: 
They Booty equally divide, 

And without Law their Claims decide ; 
; { nate Which 


® ALEXANDER, 


al. 

Which ſquabbling Gameſters cannot boaſt, 
Of their Fraternity and Hoſt : 290 
T hey want that Honeſty and Spirit 
Which gallant Highwaymen inherit. 

Then treat not Robbers with Diſgrace: 

They're honeſt as ſome Folks in Place; | 
And bravely rob, and bravely die, 29 5 
Diſdaining ev'ry venal Tie; 

Nor creep, like Patriots, up by Stealth, 

To pillage Kings of uſeleſs Wealth, 

Yet, in the Senate, loud declare, 

The Nation's Spoils they never ſhare. 300 
But Maſſauò, once our Great Defender, 

(As much my Friend as the Pretender) 

Knew how moſt artfully to bribe them: 

Ah may, below, the Devil gibe them 


To Lower Life we'll change the Scene,--- ' 
Tom talks of Honour, in the Spleen ; 


King WiLLIam, 


[48] 

Yet for a Pot muſt pledge it ſtill, 
And fo muſt honeſt Ved and Will. 

But for their Liv'ries, you would ſwear 
Theſe, by their ogling faucy Stare, 

Were Bucks indeed, but in Diſguiſe, 

So full of Honour, Bets, and Lies. 
Often, on Publick News of State, 

They, wiſer than their Lords, debate : f 

They never run the Realm in Debt, a 

By ſelling Votes to pay a Bet; 

Nor ſcheme a Turnpike, or a Job, 

To fleece the Publick, or to rob; 

Nor pocket they the Nation's Wealth; 

Nor take, from any, Bribes by Stealth; 
Nor plunder Armies, nor the Fleet, 


of Half their Cloathing and their Meat; 


Nor pilfer Orphans, nor the Poor 5 
Or ſhut on Charity the Door. 


1 


[ 49 ] 
But, when in pompous Rows they ſand,” 325 

They publickly put forth their Hand, $151ho0) 
By Cuſtom looking for a Fee 

From all their Maſters' Company. 

The Great and Opulent, no doubt, ES, 
Should throw this ſhameful F aſhion out ; 1,2 
Nor on the Servants let it fall, ET 
Double their Wages if too ſmall. 

Many, who live in Pomp and State, 

And daily eat off glitt'ring Plate, 

Unpaid keep Half their menial Train, | | 33 5 

But what from Vaik they can obtain. 

Vails, to an Inn the Palace change, 

Where lac'd Exciſemen freely range, 


And gather ev ry ſingle Penny, 


God knows! of thoſe who have not many.” 340 
If focial Gueſts have paid for Meat, | 
How can you ſay you gave a Treat? 


And, often too, extremely dear, 


As at his Grace's may appear, 
H 


[50] 
Where Twenty Servants crowd the Hall, 


Obedient to your Honour's Call : 

To ſerve you, lo, how vaſtly willing! 
Intent alone to get a Shilling. | 
Your Coach, or Horſes, at the Gate, 
Fleec'd you depart, and fick of State: 

But miſs, by Accident, the Groom, 
Next T ime---beware your Coach's Dom! 
He lames your Horſes, cuts a Brace, 

Vet boldly ſtares you in the Face. 

Strange Villainies will Servants play, 

If robb'd of cuſtomary Pay! _ 
They'll burn your Boots, or Riding:Coat; . 


Or, if they durſt,---would cut your Throat ; 3 


Make Coachmen drunk as David's Som, 
To turn you over in a Slough ; 
Then loudly ſcandalize and call 
Your Honour in the Servants' Hall. 
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But Vails through 3 are unknown, "ok 
Peculiar to theſe Iſles alone. 
To fee a foreign, powder'd Valet,” 
(Who lives moſt Royally on Sallad) 
Would much chagrin his Point of Honour, 2 
However laviſh be the Don or: 
When, humbly bowing, he would „ 
cc My Maſter does my Wages pay : 
<« T hope this Liberty you'll pardon ; 9 
« But, Sir, I cannot take a Farthing,” 
We owe this Cuſtom's Interruption, 
I fear, to Brib'ry and Corruption : 
When firſt Great Folks a begging came 
To Miniſters, devoid of Shame, 
Well might their Liv' ry-Servants too 
A Moiety demand as due, as 
Nor think themſelves a Bit more Knaves 
Than Lords, if cringing to be Slaves: 

EE 2 


L 521 


Alike their Principles and Grace, 

Though One may have the better Place. YT 

Indeed, I care not e en a Whittle h 

If both ſhould lick Sir Rorz Rr 8 Spittle. N 

Yet ſee, alas! how few inherit * 385 
A Noble, or a Publick Spirit! ace So 
Moſt, meanly center All in Self, | 
As hoarding Miſers ill-got Pelf; 

Nor Duty, Friends, nor Country heed, = 
Happy---if they alone ſucceed! "ON 1 
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My Lady s Woman next, behold ! 
Boaſts of her Honour ſhe has ſold ; 
Yet keeps it ready at Command, 
To ſerve a Lover---Purſe in Hand. 


Mercers 


Da 


Mercers and Milleners, perh: aps, 0 


By it they often Ladies bilk 

With rotten Lace and mildew'd silk; 
But then they do "4 we always ſee, 
With ſuch an Air of Quality, 


That Bargain-Hunters are perſuaded | 
Their Eyc-Sight--not the Goods---are faded. 


4H 4 my > T 


Ev'n Taylors, on their Honour, tell a 
In cutting Cloaths how they excel; 
And yet they cabbage, (which is hard) 
In ev'ry Suit, at leaſt—a Yard. 


But BROUOHTON's Theatre will ſhow, 
No Rank for Honour is too low. 
'Tis pretty to ſurvey that Tribe! 
But gilded Fools can't bear a Gibe ; 
Or, titled Goats may well delight 
To ſee how Fellow Brutes can fight, 
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„ 
To Honour are the beſt of Chaps : Hi 


705 


410 


415 
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Lords, Coblers, here, are helter-ſkelter ; Ws 

Their fragrant Fumes would make one ſwelter: s 

. Enough's this Place to make one Ipew, 420 

C. So like a modern Ambigu. | 2 

| But yet the N oſe may bear Aſiwlts 58 
Ten Times more ſtrong than City- Vaults, BY 

Since, like the Devil's Dung A they re good 0, 
To chear the Brain, and warm the Blood. 425 
But how to lance and cure ſuch Evils--- | 
Than Srack + theſe Bucks are greater Devils. 


At firſt, who's quite an arrant Cully 

Will learn, at laſt, to be a Bully : 

Should ſuch, poor modeſt DoucLas raul, 30 
Her broken Bones muſt pay for all {#14 0641214, 
Though ſhe's a moſt deſerving Creature, 

Of Human Kindneſs they've no Feature. 
1 comprehend, ſome Rakes are wiſe, 
And often riot in Diſguiſe, es | 433 

. That, 


* A/a fatidn. . | + A Boxer. 


( 55 ] 

'That, when Whores pall, the ge ls 
They might away in Safety run, 1 3asrger 
Without diſburſing of a Penny, 03 f eic 200 
Or taking Leave or Notice any. 
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"Twas but, alack 1 the other Day, W 9 | 440 
Fell out the following ugly Fray. 84 25 8 
Buſy as DoucLas was below, _ * 
Cooking ſome delicate Morceau, 

(As artfully ſhe was deſir d) 998 
The jolly Bucks in haſte mire... > hc... a6 
Without Good-{Vight, or e' en r e 
Unpaid the Bill, unrung the Bell. ha f 
They lock d, unluckily, the D Dos 
And infamouſly bilk'd the Whorey Horn raed 1. 
Who ſoon a loud Alarurn' mad: 40 
And ey, « Me Lene ben | 
Up runs poor Douolas in a Hurry; 
When---fuch a Noiſe, apd ſuch a Flurry, 


« Of 4 1 
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To follow them, agreed, ſhe muſt, | 


16651 
As at a Labour ſome may hear 
Aſſail the quick attentive Ear. : 
The dread Affair by both diſcuſs d, 


She runs from Pillar unto Poſt, 
Poor Soul! but for Five Pounds at moſt, 
Which in Rack Punch they fairly drunk, 
Beſides Two Guineas for the Punk. 

She rapp'd at ev'ry Brothel-Door Nha 
From Drury-Lane to IV hitehall Shore : 


But ſtill ſhe daggled on in wan, 


Through Mire and Dirt, and Wind and Rain; j 
Till ſhe, by Chance, dropp'd under Ground, 


Where, lo! my Gentlemen are found, 


With Tinkers, Chairmen, Bailifts, Sailors; 
With Footpads, Soldiers, Links, and Taylors; 


With gaudy Whores, as hot as Fire, 
The batter'd Hacks of looſe Deſire, _ 
So full of Gin, they frothe like Wort, 


Patch'd, painted, pox d, and malapert! 
2 
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To name thoſe Actions they commit, 
Would een defile a Shoe-black's Wit: 475 
Such vile Blaſpheming, Drinking, Lying, 
Such Scolding, . Scratching, Fighting, Coping, | 
Would terrify the braveſt Mind 
That e er with qpotleſs Virtue Join d: | 
Perhaps, of Hell a livelier Vie 480 
Than beſt of Painters ever:drew.! 


Thus gentle Doucl As did begin, 
(Warm'd by a cordial Cup of Gin:) 
„ A Plague! what can ye Rake-hells think of, 

« Who frequently my Liquors drink of, 485 
4 To ſend me ſtumbling, round the Town, . ö 
« To get, forſooth, zy hard-got own ? 

«© Thus ſhamefully to leave the Score, 
And lock up, too, poor Fenny\Shore® 


« But, if Sir TmoMas * be awake, | 490 
* UeVinths AA El you quake 
Wo | 20M) By 


® Sis Tuns Dxvil, a famons Juſtice. ; 


en 
By all the Gods! here's pretty Doings, » 


With you, your Banquets,” and your Frog: hi 


To pay me with a ſingle Dram 
For Jellies, Chickens, Punch, and Hani 493 
Beſides Two Guineas for ſome Ware F 
That's very dainty, ſcarce, and rare! 


Becauſe her Fameꝰs a little crack dq, 
The Girl for nothing muſt be hack dl! 


She came but, in the Waggon, lately, 500 
To learn from me what's fine and ſtately :- 
Gonk at the C ae 4 


For her, Ten Guineas, as I live! 


For old Sir Jonxt, who ſcarce can walks Iu 


But he can ſmell, and kiſs, and talk, 505 
While Fancy muſt perform the reft, | 
When he's with Fits of Love oppreſs d. P 
She's ne'cr been blown on by a Few, VV # 
Though none pay better, that's their Due. 


A City-Merchant-hath id hi: 510 
(Indeed, the Girl may bat an Eye ; 
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Her Skin's. as fair as Flakes new ould. Pp 
With charming Crimſon furbelow'd) 
He into Keeping ſoon will take her, 
As fine as Lady May reſs make her; 


Though, to deceive his jealous Wife, 


He'll keep her ſacred as his Life: 1 
But Huſbands : are the beſt of Clillies, 


Ten Times more kind than all you Bullies. 


Defend me, Gods where am I talking ? 


Heav'ns | what a rantum-/cantum Place 
That I ſhould e' er expoſe my Face 

In ſuch immoral Company, 

Alas ! I never thought could be! 


But, well-a-day | in a Quandary 
_ One's apt, indeed, to be unwary. 


Come---Money, Sirs | for, on Denial, 


You march forthwith to take your Trial.”--- 


She ſaid. The Bucks juſt tip the Wink, 
Slip out, and leave her pledg d for Drink. 
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| Paſt Three o Clock . tis Time I'm walking. 
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On that, che Lando quickly Fore 
N He'd make her pay him all their — ; 
For he could prove, 3 as Law directs, 
She d got a Share of his Efefts. 
She ſwears | ſhe ſpits! the Ramps! the beit 1 
And vows ſhe'll pay no Raſcals Debts . 
Indeed, it was a bitter Pill; 
* forc'd at laſt to pay the Bill, 

"Tis Time, ſhe cryd, © to mut Gp, 
« And deal no more with Rogues and Whotes 0 
Away ſhe hies, both ſick and tir d, 
Without a Penny, —all-bemir d 


| But ſecret Hiſtories relate, 
She was diſorder'd in the Pate: 

No doubt, the Bucks would never palc her, 
But quite politely | gave the Glaſs t' her. 
She being draggled, wet, and cold, 
As you already have been told ; 
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This 


62 ] 
This Scandal 3 is without Foundation, 


If we may credit her Oration, 
To which, for Pathos, Turn, or Wit, 


Moſt Publick Speeches may ſubmit. _ 


Bucks damn a Bad for what they ve ſpent, 


Though ſtarving, and diſtreſs'd for Rent : 
Not they, but ſhe 8 None 0 blame, 
A publick Nuiſance, and a Shame: 


Thus leave her in a Jail to * 
Without a Penny or a Pot. 


Behind a ad _ a Bar, | 
All boaſt of Honour, near and far: 


When ſtinking Fiſh are fold by Drabs, 


They Il vouch their Honour for their Crabs: 
Nay, Links and Shoe-blacks ſwear by 't too 
When Hymen's Torch they offer Sue. 
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1 W nr er 
Sure, , no > Realm. was cer ſo bleſs d; . : 
For Honour burns i in ev'ry Breaſt : _. Es $4 
Down from the King (may God befriend him! 5 
Each Blade has Honour to defend him. | 
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